Dying Gardens
Persian border, and watch their palm gardens turning yellow
as the result of the misguided passion for straight lines of
former frontier commissions. This is not the only cause:
the acquisition of a garden and estate by the Shah, and the
increase in agriculture on the far side of the boundary, have
intensified the catastrophe; and long ago, even when Iraq
held far greater stretches of the river course than now,
there must have been difficulties, though in those elastic
days they were dealt with by Turkish troops and the men.
of Mandali themselves, who marched up into Persia every
spring and destroyed the enemy crops, so obviating the neces-
sity for irrigation altogether and the consequent monopoly
of the water supply on the wrong side of the frontier*
There is something that wrings the heart in the slow death
of inanimate things that have cost so much time and trouble,
so many human years. Mandali lies on the edge of the
desert like a sea-town on the sea: the hills behind it, delicate
sharp ranges, form a coastline powdered with snow in
early spring; die -yellow level spaces sweep in a wide bay
up to the lip of its gardens, that spread in miles of fronds
at the water's edge as it were. In among them, the narrow
mud streets, die bazaar with rickety wooden outhouses
for shade, the tiny synagogue and mosque, and all the
business of life, are dwindling and dying year by year
with the vanishing harvests*
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